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something very like splendour, that are expressed
in such a building cannot be described. But Indian
people are so accustomed to architectural beauty in
domestic buildings that it does not strike them, as
it does one of long European associations.  The
palaces of kings in Europe would be proud to con-
tain rooms as lovely as the rustic halls in these Hima-
layan villages. At Fatta we had special opportuni-
ties also for admiring the care spent on the springs
and the fountain-heads.

Our next stopping-place was Gouri Kund, ten
miles away.  On the way, we passed Bhim and
Rampur Chatties. We also passed Sone Prayag, a
rude and dangerous-looking bridge over a river-con-
fluence. Here last year there was a good modern
bridge, but it broke suddenly, under the weight of
two hundred pilgrims who were all on it at the same
moment. For it is said that never was there seen
a year like the last, for the multitude of the pilgrims.
On the occassion in question, some forty or fifty
were, it seems killed, and another forty or fifty
maimed or injured. Many of course escaped hurt
altogether. Incredible as it sounds, the bridge has
not yet been mended, and pilgrims have still to cross
by some sort of makeshift contrivance.

The scenery of this day's stage was very fine.
We went through long defiles of mountains, pine.
fir and cedar clad. Gouri Kund itself is ancient and
squalid. At least one pre-Sankaracharyan Siva may
still be traced, and there is a tank in a sacred square.